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h. Repiroacharid defedUtiori'harigcthoucrhiiT). ^ Butif you . -ii 

Hi.bunhenou.ta«tioM„ot»iehIl.ndmg, Vp- Tohotf=,toborii,v^^ 

Bu.bythcfobbwgofthtbamll.tDuke. mil,. Holdou.myborfc>i»i J«bfirflbeth|e^^ 

HisnoblekinfriianmoftdcgcnmteKb^ ' '. 

ButLords^^we^heareBf^feamiiUte^ - : - 

Yet feckc no ^ > , Btt/h. ■ 

WefectheV/iri'defttWviibrfour Sa^^^^^ ^ ^ ^ 

Aodyet^veftnkcnot,butfecurelypcri(b. Tolayalidehalfe-harming^^^^^^ 

%o(fe. WefectheveryWrackethatwemuftfuffer, AndentertaineachecrefuM^ 

And4;^dcdisthedahgernow.^^^^^^^^ ^ TopUafetheKmgdd^^ 

ForfufFentiefothecauresof ourwracke. • ^ ■ Jcaiwotdpoitj yctlk^^^^^ r ■ c 

ro_r w,rr_enngio ru^ niuiildweleoinefuGhagHeR asGnefe, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweete a gueft: 


I efpie life'pecring; but 1 dare not fay. 

How neere the tidings of our comfort is. 

~fVtl. Nay let vs (hare thy thoughts, as thou doftours, 
Rojfe. Be confidentto fpeake Northumberland, 
Wc three are but thy fclfe ; and fpeakingfo, 

Xhy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold> 
North. Then thus :,I haue from Le port Han 
( A Bay in Britaini) receiude intelligence^ 

That Harry Duke of^^ioford, Raynold L. Cobham/ 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter . 

His Brother Archbiihop late of Canterbury: 


As my fweete Richard: yet againe me thinks 
Some vnborne $ocrow ripe in Fortunes worabcj 

Is coniming towards nae and my inward Soule, 

With nothing trembles, atfome thing it gtieucs. 

More then with parting from my Lord the King. 

Bfijb. Each fubftance of a griefe hath twenty fliadowcs 
Which fliewcs like griefe it felfe, but is net fo ? " 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding tearcs, 

Deuides one thing entire to many obieds. 

Like perfpediues, which rightly gazdc vpon. 

Shew nothing but confafion, eyde awry,: 


Crinric fweete Maieftie, 

Sir lohnNorbene, hr Robert Waw^ F fcLookingawryvponyour Lords departure, 

All therewellfurnrflied by the Duke of Britain^ ■ • pj„dfhapes of griefe more then himfelfe to waile^ 

Witlieight tall Ships, three thoufand men of Wane, & .. . .... 

Are makinghithcr with all due expedience, 

And Ibortly meane to touch ourNorthern Ihorc, 

Perhaps th^ had ere this, but that they flay 
T he fifft eje jJatfing of the King for Ireland^ 

If th^nWeftiallfhjike ofFour Countries flauilhyoke, 

Impc out our drowping Countries broken wing, 

Rcdeeme from broken pawnc the blcmiflit Crowne, 

Wipe of the duft that hides our Scepters guilt, 

And make high Maitliii: looke hke it felfe, 

AWay with me in pbftto Raucnfpw^^ 


Which lookt on as it is, is naught but fliadowes 
Ofwhat it is noti then thrice (gracious Quecnc) 
Morethenyour Lords departure weepe not, more is not 
Or if it be, tis with faUc Sorrowes eyes, (fecne. 

Which forthings true,, weepes things imaginaric, ■ 

' It may be fojbutyctiriy inward Soule 

Perfwadesmeitisothcrwilc; howercitbc, . 

1 cannot but be fad i foheauielad^ 

As though on thinking on, ho thought I thinkc# 

Makes me with heauie.nothing faint and ihcihke, 
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